PASTOR HALL                        43

well as I remember yesterday when I was a red-nosed
Cadfet. Colour-sergeant Siebenklotz said to me, Grot-
jahn, you believe in the stork? At your service, no, I
said. Then forward, on top of the enemy, says he, and
gives me the address of a first-class Venus. First one I
had, nice little piece. Short in the leg you know, couldn't
sit a horse. Siebenklotz, a fine fellow, killed next year,

Friedrich Hall

[Smiling reproachfully.]
Paul!

Paid von Grotjahn. Stupid of me. Forgot.,.. Clergymen,
of course, don't like talking about it.

Friedrich Hall. You wrote a letter to my brother-in-law's
executor telling him not to send Christine's inheritance
over to Germany.

Paul von Grotjahn. That comes of doing anything for
women. Can't keep their mouths shut.

Friedrich Hall Do you realize that it's against the law?

Paul von Grotjahn. Too many laws. Anyway, I'm not
having laws dictated to me by an ex-corporal. Bad
discipline.

Friedrich Hall It isn't any business of ours to pass judg-
ment on the merits or demerits of the laws.

Paul wn Grotjahn. Obey and keep our mouths shut, eh?
That would suit the fellows pretty well. Then they'd
have us just where they want us. But we haven't sunk
as low as that not by a long chalk. You should try listen-